EY SAY OF PANT, PRES-
| ENT, AND TUTURE.
AT WOMANS COLLEGE.

‘Made a Special and Delight-

T ure of the Commencement—

d Made by the Young Ladies
" Order Delivered.

&

“One of the .nost delightful features of
commencement exerciscs of the Wo-
n's College, which took place during
past week, wos the celebration of the
fuating class

] was an address of welcome by

e faie president of the class in solemn

n and gown, an oration by one member,

m by ancther, a prophecy by an-

er, and #o on. It I8 a cusiom in the

pllegs that the candidates Tor degrees

organize themselves into n closs ¢

Barly in the session, This organization
somes high potentate in the literary
scletiss of the school, in the condust of

VEE 'Kifons

"ghe “Chizel,”” a guarterly maguzine pub-
jahied by the students, and in evorything

THE WOMAN COLLEGE GRADUATES IN CAP AND GOWN.,

Rralts and  gifts of
Bbrought to light, §o, Wi
Yor the class o CHOL o
tor for the finnl duy, W the young |
who has prevon heracil an T Or A
poet during s 1 is dul el
%o this or thut It fure of th i cele
Pration, i
When the exercis wera held this s
plon  the college kall was flled wWith
griends of tho college, parents, bro- |
fhers, wisters, annd TR he |
"nlu.;; Indies themsgelv: nd yet all of |
$hess could not be ther Yor this roa |
pon the Inspalc h pri 14 to-duy the |
pright faces of the mil s us they sut |
pn the plutform in the ciuss € atumes, |
pnd Micewise prints wi L they &
! ADDHRESS OF WELOCOME
The address of welcome was del ered |
Py Miss Hattle Rudd, prosident the |
plass, She sald: 1
It becomes my very pleasant duty this |
h()l{.ll...‘ e exXLond to Lhose of our I izl
ho have honmored u with their prosenca I
most cordial welcoma in the name ¢ £
:hu gradunting ch of 184 |
We feel to-dny, that thare hns been |
fitted from our alioulders a burden which |
a have carrled for a number of Years,
:l!l at lawt, arter toll and study, we have

ained that for whi h wea have labored,
ve reached tho go i which has been !
d In vivw, yet at tm

W, g g0 far away,

fhat, figurativel " \
diy see 1t with a telescope. | T
arning we have put aslde tha teles

ppeaRin

£ our Imagination, and have grasped |
the gonl with our hands. |
T say, we feel that there has been |
ted  from our shoulders o burden ot ]

eat welght, yet we reallze that it has|
nly been removed to be repia ol Ly a
ore Cuerous ohe
. Uhrough the past years we have been
Fulded by w corps of be joved and hans-
red teachiers: we have not been alone,
or they have planned most carefully
¢ our overy step; they have warned us
hin In dangor, they have encouraged
# whea despondent, they have Iifted
s when wo have fallen, 1 they have
ralsed us when prolse wi degorved
In the nams of my companions, I de-
ra to thank them warmly—sincerely
= Bhank them—for it all, Our lips cannot
xpress the gratitode that glows within
pur hearts, but we will endeavor, with
fhe blessings of Heaven, to testify It In
pur future lives, and all that we are,
@nd all to which wo way attaln, we
.ﬂull dedicato to the promotlon of truth
d the good of mankind.
To-duy we turn to tha great and un-

t the colloge. The distingulshing | iaborious atruggle. Bo it 18 with every

hr.wwn future, to-day we lnunch our
fges unon an unknown sca, 1o be
riven hither and thither by favorable )

r unfavorable winds, trusting tinolly 1o/
gnter some fulr haven, where we shall |
e safle ’

The outside world may say thnt we are
Bappy, sud in ong peppeot we are, for We
pow relurn to our homes with a certain |
pense of pride at our success, to wl.‘ld-i
fen the hearts of our parents, some of |
mwhom have endured self-denfal, “that
r duughters may be na Qorner-

pollshed after the similitude 4f a
ee.'! Hut thers comes OVEF Us &
As we see our bosom friends and
companions “packing up,” and
that in a short while we will have
ter the solemp word, “good-bye.”

Yeot, we go forth, trusting that the
pontiment expressed by our class-flower,

t:- torget-ne-not, may live forever in
d L]

4 heart of each member of the class
e 1S,
) EVEKRY END 18 A BEGINNING.
. Miss Edith Hatcher was orator, and
ghis 1s the oration ahe vered:
.~ Qur motto which me with &
~ fext to-day lays ne clatm $0 novelty. In-
_doed, It 1s proud 1o rejoloe i great uh-
 tiquity. As one of the immutable prinoi-
of Mie, it les at the hase of all ac-
y and fnds illustration In the com-
t, as woll as rarest, phases of ex-
nee, Every end s o beginning. 1 1
i have a text 1 am, } supposd, o
a sermon. And so, to puﬂ In |
fashion, 1 will, bifore 1 start on
ninthlles and tenthiles, expound the
vl meaning. 1 take the phrase to
that this life Is o long chaln, not by |
means o sarles  of disconnected

) .:n.aalultroudnmm
lose passesa on the
h” ; & work to
. no and life, rnl
th s of iwsit !

The end of dav is

..I but each link fits Into u;.’

& final consummation,

gl

the beg of night; and s6, the end of
that in the of anothor
dny. death ot the 5’3 the birth

of the plent, the shrub, ot the tree. The
mmuammum-mmﬂtm
fruit, and the falling of the frult brings
the soed which begins the progress of
growih, The end of labor Is the begin-
ning of reward; the end of mischief is the
beginning of trouble; as, probably, you
all have learned,

Should we enquire of thoss who regard
the human existence as the collection of
haphazard elreumstances, and claim that
the uncertain hand of fortune goverhs
the tide of success, giving wealth and
honors 1o its favored children, and with-
holding them from others, we would find
that thesé are not among the so-called
fortunate ones, It s mot the man who
has attained to pre-eminence in his pro-
fossion and won ever-inoreasing glory
who will say that favor is an mecldent,
and not an effort. His Jife 18 a continual
struggle for a longed for goal. And, real-
fzing that It must be attained by gradual
gteps, he makes each diy's success the
starting purt for greater effort on the
morrow.

The poor, thriftless creature, often
termed H-fated one, is & fair ilustration
of the other aggrieved type. He foolishly
persundes himself that he has been placed
on earth to llve out a predestined ex-
futence, and thus valnly attempts to evads
the Inevituble responsibility of Jife. An
nuthor, after encountering varlous dini-
oulties, completes his wotk. *“Ah, how
he awaits the decision of this cruelly just
warld, Finally, the suspense 1a over. The
world sanctions his productions, but this
Is only the beginning of harder and more

in life. An honor
ily an impetus.

\ms of nature the law hold
Our latest #clentists are tell
from the lowest Lorz

+ 1h
by slow degrees thi highest,

Jved that

the weikest go to tho walls W miake WAy
for the strongest. lsven fal is often

the parent of great SUCCORS, for 1 belleve

with him who sings:
tenr tone to divers' sirvings,

“in one «

Thot men muy

Ot thelr dend slelves to better things."

We, the clids of 1808, will cngrave this
motto upon our Hves.

PThe end of our school dutles calls upon

r the heavier burdens of the

us to shoulds

1

gehieved , Where're we Trest  upon this

rize on glepping slones, |

socinl, domesiie, and Intellectual D,
Should we fur one mome it regard our- |
selves us finlghed products, we would |

thy of our Alma Muater und

Lot me go forth froam to-
difticul-
ties, moking prophe-
for gregter and our
timely warnings of expericnce.
Should you wonder at the solemnity of
emiirks, do bear in mind that wit 1n
pulpit 1s unsecmly, and be assured
it 1% only by a great cffort that 1
trulned my rising tide of mirih,
aid drawn mouth down to the four
arners of propriety., 1 fear that already
you are more iptergst d in whother every
becinning has an end than in my subject.
And so, to qQuiut your misgivings, 1 will
prove that even in 0 grave and lengthy
discourss as mine the rule holds good.

HISTORY OF THE CLASS

he young lady on whom was luld the
duty of handing dewn the history of this
clugs to all coming generations, is Miss
Edna Butler. This is the way she told
the stury:

It is with mingled feelings of plensure
and sorrow that 1 appear before you 1o-
for withough our bright
smiling, our heurts lght and hiappy,
s¢ our buytles have been viclo-
s fought, yel
. ofr hearts a sadness
nesds we can ne'er dispel,
As gusing ‘round us but reveals.

That we are svon to say tarewell.”
As representative of the class of 188,
It devolves wpon me to read to this as-
semnbly of fricnds, teachers, and school-
muates, tho history of our cluss.

VWhen the sesslon opened . we com-
menced our studles with a firm will to
work harder and to attend to our dutles
more fulthfully than ever before. This
Is ulwuys w schopl girl'a resolutlon. Our
firgt business, that of electing a presi-
dent and other officers, belng settled, we
turned our attenion te the sclection of
4 suitable motte: *The end ls the begin-
niug.” A class flower, “forget-me-not,"”
and our class colorg, "blué and gold,”
which decoraie our platform to-day.

lu applying our mptlo, we must ever
keep  iu  view, that, though we linve
reached the end of our career here, our
cdueution, in the peal Sense, ls only just
begun, and that befors us lies life's hard
aud practical duties,

What more appropriate thought could
you find than that which is embodied in
the very pname of our class fHower, for-
get-me-not, und its emblem, love?

After these preliminaries were settled,
everything for some two months was
hrlght and joyous, when suddenly, in the
midst of our success, one of our
brightest and best-loved clussmates was
ramoved by death. Sad, indeed, was the
duy, when our Hitle class of carnest stu-
dents reallged that one who bhad strug-
gled and tolled along the same road with
us had becn called Home; that Bertha
Willlams was deadsy .
Intermadinie | nations

prove unwor
Of ourscives
ready to do battle with any
our successcs
ones,

ures

Lave I

my

fuces ure

steals,

so0n

fucing us, l.n-lx on & front to
meot them H aver survived those
ali-day meetings - of  English, Latin,
physics, and chemistry Is yot a mysiery,

but It is sufficlent to say that we do live
to sell the tale,

Then urcse (he necessity of choosing
speakers for this auspicious day, and,
my Ifriends, 1 leave it for you to say i
we were wisely chosen.

DEATH OF A FAITHFUL FRIEND.

Never before - in the existence of
thse graduating classes ut the col-
logs has It been the historian’'s

duty to record such sad evenis, as have
belallen us this sessien. 1 speak now
of the father of ‘our class president. He
was one who always took a deep in-
terest in our schoal, belleved firmly In
women's eoducation, and did all in his

wer (o promote the welfare of the

m:‘s College. Dr. Vanderslico 1s

ssod.
f¥hy much noble ones are taken from
G5 1% not for us 1o question,
In tha midst of gur many dutiss we

and
these it has been our pl
many & delightful evening in the study
of literaturs, musle, and art. The lu-
tervening weeks soon passed by, bringlog
with them the much dreaded finul ex-
aminatlons,

The year's work, now it Is over, does
not seem so hard after all, and we are
willing to declare that our schiool days
are our happlest,

As 1 look back on the time which
glided o quickly and silently slong,
memory's halls are filled with scenes and
arsociations which nothing can ever
offuce, 50 in time to come May wach and
every one of us remember the cliss of
1895 and bear In mind that to-day, though
It marks the end of our college work, it
In truly but a beginning.

THE CLASS POEM.

Miss Marla Childress was chosen class
poet, and this ls her very sweet offering
to the muse:

We méet, we fondly grow attached, and
then we part,

And oft, tnrcg:rme, our meeting s for-
gotien,

In the wild whirl of this world's sorrows,

And life is thus;

Dear ones, we have met, wa have loved,
and now are parting,

And shall our lives, like angry, raging
currents be,

Or smoothly, calmly, sweetly sweep Into
the sea?

ghall we forget when In. the battlefiald,

\\'lu—ulnrhrlving to o'ercome the wrong with
right,

8hall we forget our Alma Mater dear,

And our companions bright?

Where're we go, what lands, what cllmes
wo Boek,

e

where're the gpot,
Remember this our maotto and our flower,
“Forget me not."

To us so very childish and ifmpatlent,
4 all our

This d st the end of
trials,

And lifs lles stretched before us rose-
bedecked

But there ure thorns
Irear ones, 't at the

i end of troubles we
have reached

"Ils Lut the end of happy . careless duys,
For in the distance thers @ placed
hard, stony ways

"™s the beginning of what our hands
shall mould,

For unto each is glven he

‘And following in it to perfect

nd plessure moy

Lend soms to geek cool, restful 1les,

And to digdnin the solemn call of duty,

Through mountalns drear to flelds of peace
and beauty,

r course to form,
her soul;

ghi

And may sweet hope, descending from on
high,

In loving

To sootha our sorrows, 1o repress

When we shall find

Gurselves in lurlng pathways siraying,

Amld the brooks and flowers that then are
saving:

dwell with usg, you will not regret

wving.”

comfort alwnys with us he,
a sigh

And when in those old halle, we all shall
mect nEnin,

After much J0Y,

much sorrow, and much

MLin,

Wl:!:I many broken dreams, with many
happy gleams

Of love divine,

That then our lives, like this sweet,
flower, may be,

Which humble, in meek lowliness
dwell,

And that our hearts as pure, as troe, may
{n our bosoms swell.

gentle

doth

And now to ane and nll we say farewell!
With gratitude and deep regret we leave

you,

Our College Ialls, for we have much
to do

In this great world,

And going forth from these protecting
walls, we will re member
That not through Fame or Glory,

ness |8 won;
1t {= the inner
well done.

WHAT FUTURE HOLDS.

Pecause of the uncertainty, because of
{he enchantment which distance lendls,
the future is full of boautles, It was Mlss
Luey Alyes Taylor whom the ¢lass chose
to tear away the vell of days and years
to come, and reveal what each coms
panfon should be. She suld:

"he era of electricul Inventions is but
falrly begun. We have vjaculated In
wonder over the telephone, stood spesch-
less before the phonograph, and mar-
velled at the disclosures made by the
X-ray machine. But it ls by none of
these electrical Inventions that the clos-
ing years of the nineteenth century will
pa made memorable. What, then, can

Happl-

knowledge of our work

it ba Surely, all will agree with me,
that it s Edison's latest Inventlon,
ithe “cosmophonoscope.” This wonder-

ful machine, fashioned after the pattern
of & sleepy-nollln chair, has the most
powerful electrical contrlvances for con-
trolling the ear, brain, and eye of any
one who, desiring to know the mysteries
of the future, may yleld himsel! to Its
stronge Influence.

How opportuns and befitting was this
machine in alding me to executs the
laborious task asslgned me of peering
{nto the futura of my classmites.

When, o few days ago, I seated myself
fn this chair-llke machine and gave my-
golf  up to its power, my brain grew
dizzy for some Ume; then I seemed to
think strange thoughts, see vislons, and
hear mysterious sounds and volces. At
first the sounds seemed to be only a
confused babel of voices, and I thought
purely I must be gverhearing one of our
% class-meatings; Soon they become
mora distinet, and I plainly heard a volce
sayin: “Our beloved Virginia has added
yet another laurel to her wreath by fur-
nishing the fOrst great Woman states-
man.

s“The progress of the new woman has
brought her to the front in politics as
wall as In other things, and Virginla,
ever enger for leadership, especlally in
Cuba, has furnished that free island a
governeas-genural in the person of our
own class president—Harriet Rudd.”

AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY.

Then 1 drifted into a kiud of reverle
ar dream, and the vision of a dark-haired
Egyptian type of beauty, Katharine Fos-
ter, camo befors me. 1 saw this vislon
of her in various places—in the
church. on the atreet. In the concert

What suffering frequently results
#rom @ mother's ignorance; or more
frequently from a mother’s neglect to

perly instruct her daughter!

Tradition says* woman must suffer,”
and young Wwomen Aare EO taught.
There is a little truth and a great deal
of exaggeration in this. If a young
woman suffers severely she needs
treatment and her mother should see
that she gets it. '

Many mothers hesitate to tale their
danghters to a physician {for examina-
tion; but no mother need hesitate to
write freely about her dau hter or
herself to Mrs. Pinkham and securs
the most efficlent advice without
charge, Mrs. Pinkham's address is
Lynn, Mass,

The following letter from Miss MAmi®
F. Jonxsox, Centralia, Pa., shows what
neglect will do, and tells how Mrs.
Pinkham helped her:

“My health became so poor that I
had to leave school. Iwastired all the
time, and had dreadful pains in my
gide and back. I was also troubled
with irregularity of menses. 1 was
very weal, and lost so much flesh that
my friends became alarmed. My
mother, who is a firm believer in your
remedies from experience, thought pe=~
haps they might benefit me, and wrote
you for advice. I followed the advice
you gave, and used Lydia . Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound and Liver Pills as
you directed, and am now as well as 1
sver was. 1 have gained flesh and have
a good color. I am complotely cured of
jrregularity.”

s. Not al-
loomed up

| hall, and 'n many & Eay BCen
ways In the background, there
a tull, graceful, masculine form, and the
oves belonging to the form seemed
soméhow to watch her every movement
with a yecarning that would take no de-
1 saw her at first coquettish and
smiling upon more favored soldler
yva: watching engerly for Cuban let-
ters, and filling mors than one eivillan's
heart with sorrow, Hut after awhlle, as
tha months and years, not so many years,
silher, rolled on, 1 saw that first shadowy

T s into the place of honor, and
t glimpse I had of the two they
, standing side.by side befors what
bo an altar, and the man wha

seemml |
i stood in front of them was unmistakably
o minister,

Neg ss to try to separate, even in n
prophecy, these two—Laura Lamon and
Mary Goode—whe, tradition gays, have
hardly be soen apart around the col=

| lega theso t four years

TWO FOR 8W T FACES.

| wwhen next o vislon was granted to
me. I saw the wall of & hospital closing
wround, and as I was looking upon the
gufferers stratched upon their cols 1 saw

. door open, and each cxpectant face
that turned toward It was Hghted with
a gleim of joy, &s two sweet, falr-faced

nurses entered,

I mark the gentle touch and cheery
words of these two a3 they puss among
.|lhn wourded ones. 1 heard more thon
ona of them, who before wished only to

lie, he watched thelr retreating

tootsteps that, after all, there was some-

| thing sweet in 118, and he hoped that

| God would =p him, though no oneé
l':-.:'-] why

The wounded sufferers wera our own

American goldlers in Cuba, and the

of our be-

sweet faces belonged to two
10 pg—Mary Vanderslice and

Hawes Ryl
We alwa

fecl proud of our ambitious
and when they couple success with
our pride is unbounded, When
wer wont to Vassar we felt that
well trust the reputiation of
v Mater in her hands.

Noxt 1 nestled among the hills of
North Carolina in one of the mo#t beau-
tiful sectlons of the State & bullding
which I found it hard to Lelieve to be
a gohool-house, But as 1 gazed upon the
SCEN®, 1 AW merry iy gEroups ot
ehilldren come trudging along towards it,
W

hich convinced me that it must be 80,

& & flower In his
seemned peris
severnl of them talking
r Miss Mury and wonder-
o flowers would please her

1 coulid not resist the templa-
ton to step up to the window und see
who was this wonderful Miss Mary. Im-
agine my sd surprisa when I saw
no other than our much beloved Mary
Johnson.

The scena speeds its way to Sunny
Italy. There, among A group of tra
Jers just Ly the Parls Expositlon, 1 see
on the pavi nt below the Cathedral of
Plsi a trim, neat, figurs, surrounded

by several friends, and une now seems to
ba especially attentive and who aeccom-
panied her from her American home. She
s¢4 him from her slde, ealls him, and
the Cathedral 1 hear,
IRl

mii
{from the doms ol
softened and mellowed into sweel n

back, the name “Lawson.'
] wvs 1, this muxh Le uwn
e ry Womack.
2 my eyes grow dim, and again 1
hear the mysterfous volce say: “The

the first part

most popular authoress of
nd one who

of tha twentleth century,
has intern stionnl reputation as i
novel writer, & one of Yyour 1898 girls,

sMaria Childress.” The volce speaks on,
dis-

saying: “The great explorer and

coverer of the twentleth century, who,
after preserverance and toil, crownad
with merited Success, has startled the
whole world by announcing tha truly
discovered locatlon of the South Pole,
{3 also one of your clussmintes, Bessle

Eell Davls.”
THE MARVELLOUS VISION AGAIN.

The voleo dles away. I see on & beau-
tiful, shady lawn, sented In a Tustic
chair, clustered about by fragrant roses
in full bloom, our beloved Maud Coving-
ton. On the green turf ot her feet siis
a handsome gentleman, evidently a Rich-
mond youth, who seems to be saying
comething to her which is the cause of
the graceful droop of har head and the
erimson of her cheeks.

The vision continues, and 1 see at her
Jovely summer home Gne other of our
pumber—Edith Hatcher, She scems rest-
less and discontented, succeads at no-
thing she undertakes, and has even Neg-
Jected her boloved music, She is now ex-
amining with light touch tho contents
of a small velvet box, which {s found to
ba flled with Lrass buttens, little Oags,
and other treasured souvenirs, which evi-
dently shows that her thoughts are far
away at Manila, Har restlessness in-
creases, and her sole desire is to g0 AS
a hospital nurse to the Philippines. At
last her father, in despalr, consents %0
her going, and the famlly, with tearful
eyes, secs her on board the traln.

Soon she bocomes very tired of travel-
ling, and beging to reflect seriously upon
her decislon, She does not feel quite so
prave now, and finally thinks that she
s upfitted for the work. She returns
nome, not so patriotic as before, and de-
votes her whola uttention to her music,
and goes to Germany to pursue her stu-
dies further and to great successa.

Next 1 see tha interior of a singularly
jarge and well-filled publie library, The
head librarian, o “petite” but intellectual-
looking &irl, gives orders with decision
and firmness. Her exactness, punctuality,
and general knowledge of books has won
for her this honorabie position. But from
the way she bows and smiles so aweetly
to a schelarly-looking wman, who fre-
quents the lbrary, I think that this posi-
tion will soon be vaecant, and little “Bes-
sle Hagan™ will fiil another.

BECOMES AN EDITOR.

Then I seem to dream that our deep-
thinking and decisive Hosa Gary,
after fulling to be satisfied 'u'li.llll

| ane of our most lovely girls, Kate

| pPROPHECY OF

mines

tingulshed profession of editor. I see her
now as editor-in-chief of the New York
Journal, w , under her skiiful manage=
ment, has its hue from yellow to
such a deep blue a8 to cause other period-

jeals to turn green with envy.

I see that our quiet and steady Mary
Franklin had gradually added honor to
I honor, till finally she had obtalned the
degree of Ph. D. at the University of
Chicago.

A spena i3 agaln spread before me. 1
gaze with unisual attention, It is a col-
lege campus, [ recognize the stately
structure in the centre of the grounds ns
Richmond College, though changed in
looks., The large science halls and ia-
boratory are new to me, but add to.the
splendor of the place. I look again and
ase broken barrels and pleces of timber
scattered on the fleld; & grandstand 18
erected noar a shade tree. Ah, it is Field-
Day at the college, 1 seo a large crowd
of old men and women, young men and
maldens, eagerly making their way from
the scene of the basket-ball game to the
race-track, made ready for the ‘cyclisis,
And, aa they go, I hear voloes shouting
triumphantly for the Richmoud College
“girls,” who had won the game. Surely
the grand old college has at last taken
the noble stand among other coeducn-
tional institutions for the eause of higher
education among women. Among the
students and judgs of the races, I
pone other than Fdna Butler.

WAITING THE HOME-COMING.

Next, in a quaint lttle village In Mad-
jsgn county, leaning over the gate In
front of a pretty home, I see & beautiful
and happy figure, esagerly watching for
tha home-coming of some one. soon, a
tall gentleman, with a drummer’s grip
in his hand, 18 seen coming up the
street, He enters tho gate, and the two
walk wp to the house together. As they
enter the lady turns to pluck a rose,
and I recognize the smiling face of our
Nina Wayland.

In the place of this domestio scene
there comes now before my eyes another
which causes me to start with admira-
tion. It was a vision of the Rudorf
Hotel, at Atlantle City. 1 =eq countiess
couples promenading und enjoying thelr
tete-a-tetes. Ona couple especially at-
tracts my attention on acoount of the
loveliness of the maiden and the MNne
looks and stately bearing of tha youth,
They come nearer, amd from the bappy
and contented looks of the two, I think
that soon will be announce d the engage-
! of our dear Florence Meyers.

1 am in Dr, Nelson's grand, new ofMce.
I plek up & book and open it. It ils a
ecatalogue of the Woman's College, dated
1902.
upon the picture of the dear old college.
To my surprise. instead of the beloved
bullding in which we girls have tolled and
rejoloed, I see the plcture of a much
larger and more handsome structure, In a
grove of young trees, on the suburhs of
Richmond., [ turn over the leaf to
the names of the faculty.
are unknown to me, but I Stast With pies
sure and surprise us I see the nume of

Van-

sue

derslice, as Professor of Pedagogy.

I turn another leaf to see who 15 Lady
Principal of the new college, 1 see that
It ts Miss Thornhill, But in wonder, 1
think that cannot be, for Alis= Thornhill
is now Ars, James, Then It dawns upon
me that her mantle has faullen upon our
dear Laey Thornhill
THE PROPHET.

Miss Hattie Rudd, in turn, spoke as
follows: Since the duty, as well as the
honor, of foretelling the destiny of our
prophet wans {mposed upon me, I vistted
the Sybilline oracles In order to find out
what fate they had reserved In store for
her. Judging from her most glorious past,
1 felt assured that her future could be
none other than a mosat brilliant and suec-
ful one And, indeed, I was not de-
celved, The oracles revealed to me the
fhcture of a capaclous and magnitieent
auditorlum, sltuated In ons of our far
woestern citles, Seated on the stage are
several gpeakers for the evening, but
my attention, us well as that of every
one alse, |n immediately attracted to one
of them, who Is & woman, most beautl-
fully attired in @ dress of Drocaded sl=
ver, very becomingly and tastefully trim-
med in white lilles, the golden centres of
which bear the relation of 16 to 1. This
costuma st lirst appears somewhat odd,
but on hearing that she i3 to speak on

Silver,” 1 am most foreibly im-
her tact, as well as taste,
such an appropriate dress
fon.
she gracefully comes forward
1% her address the audience 1s
anted by the melody of her voice, as

us by her graceful manner of de-

brea

pre
in

arranging

for the vccas
Wlhen

well
livery, Very readily 1 observe that her

attira accords most admirably
with her intellectual equipment. I am
certaln that the class of 1398 meed not
b told” who this woman s, They readlly
guess that our old schoolmats and col=
legs companion, Alies Tayloe, has chosen
this vocation in life, for we all know
what an advocate of fres silver she al-
ways has been, and what hot and
lengthy discussions we have had on that
subject.
THE CREMATION EXERCISES,

The girls have the delectable custom
at the clese of thelr school Hves of com-
mitting to flames whatever has given
sach one particularly s hard time. The
oecasion Is one of rejoicing. Just before
thesae delightful cremation exercises, some
gentle girl ascends a rostrum and
delivers the bonfire oration. Mlss Mary
Louise Goode was that young lady this
year, and this is her oration: For: some
time we have been looking forward with
much pleasure to this day, and now that
it has come 1 do not know that wa feel
as happy as we thought we would. One
thing makes us sad—the thought that
we who now stand here together, arrayed
in cup and gown, wo who love each other
with that devotion known only te school
girls, must soon part, perhaps never to
mest again. Of course, there must be
some clouds In this Iife, but after the
clonds come the sunshine. To-morrow
night wa shall receive our diplomas; soon
wa shall have [he piv ul retur ng
home and meeting those who so anxiously
await our coming. Best of all, we go
back to our loved ones with the know-
lodge that If we are falthful through life,
at the end of our journey we shall be wel-
comed into our heavenly home, where
we shali hear from our Master the words,
“"Well done.""

There are many fond memories that we
will ever cherish, such as the tender love
for each other, our gratitude to our kKind
teachers, and the sincere respect for and
devotion to our noble president and our
Alma Mater. But then, Latin and Ger-
man exercises, algebra, with its formulas
for permutations and combinations, pa-~
pers on economie subjects, the number-
less rules, the breaking of which means
a seat on the front bench, or an essay
on, “How to keep order in the study
hall,'" or from one to twenty-five demer-
{ts, theses und many other things are
what we will now cast into the fire, and
with joy watch until they burn and van-
ish away.

IN THE SIMILITUDE OF A TRER.

From the fire the class goes to the
tree. This mere sprig is set by them (n
the ground to grow, a symbol of their
affection for each other and their Alma
Mater, Miss Katherine Foster was tree
orator. She spoke as follows:

Strange it s that after s0o many
months of anxious etriving and weary
toll we should find ourselves grieved to
be on the summit towards which we
have been climbing. Those of Yyou
younger schoolmates who stand around
us nud look with possible veneration and
anvy upon our classic robes and study-
worn faces may well suppress that envy,
and, I fear, even better the veneration,
It is not all gladness that nils our hearts
to-day, now, especially, that we have
consigned to the flames all that was try-
Ing to us in our school life, keeping only
sweot memories and affection for the
scenes we are leaving.

Life Is an endless procession, & moving
army, and we of the class of lis—one
detachment of the army—may not stay
here longer, but must march bravely
on to the larger batiles of life, and leave
our places here in the training school
to those who are wal to taks them.

We have planted urlder the
shadow of our collexe walls this litle

brtlliant

1 turn to the frontisplece o gaxs |

keep the Ralr

It s much easier fo
i Is fo re-

Ywhen you have it than

store it When it’s lost. If your hair
is *‘coming out”” it needs instant
affention. The wuse of AYER'S
HAIR VIGOR will promptly stop
the hair from falling, and stimalate
it to new growth.

began fo fall

o ars my bair
Mm%‘.ﬁmh‘! A 51:.03 ad-
wised fo try

HHyers
aur
{'yor

and bad used it but &
short time Tohen my
hair ceased to fall out
and a new ana vigor-
ous hmade ifs ap-
pearance.Myhairisnol
abundant and W.
THOS. D A
Rockville, Wis.

We leave It to stand a8 A& gymbol
of our nnited atfectlons and loyalty to
pach other and to our Alma Mater. s
{t shall gain Its strength day by day,
pending its roots more deeply Into the
earth and its branches into tho alr, may
our clnss flourish and grow, drawing
its lite from the Source of all Good, and
blossoming into wx beauty of usgefulness

tree.

and of strength. Showers and even
storms will come to our tirea Winds
may shake It, but if it stands tha or-

denls, it comes forth stronger and nobler
for ths trial that has been given it. We
trust that for our tree, as for ourselves,

| the future has mo rude shocks in store.

Most of them |

pboth It and us
may every branch be shielded
from the fury of the storm, and may
be we'll some day meel together, a
united class, under its shade,

I place to-day upon I8 slender trunk
the emblem of our unlon and love, As
shall presently grow beyond

May the winds visit

gontly:

the tres
tha bounds which this clrcle suggests,
s0 shall our affections for each other

and for the dear old collegs grow larger
and fuller the longer we live.

LIKFE FATHER, LIKE SON,

Hereditary Tufluences Shown in the
Careers of Naval Officers.
(Baltimore Sun.)
times, when the wvalorous
ofMcers and men of the
navy are recounted
and when tne worly is
belng convinced, that in spite of long
quiesence, the fighting blood of the
Amerlean of days gone by still flows In
the velns of his descendants, it s of in-
terest to note that the sons of worthy

In
decds

United

these
of the
sStates

aimost dally,

sires apnd Erandgires  are  Wearing
officers’ uniforms aboard the ships of
Sampson's and Schley's squadrons and
that these young men, the product of

the younger generation, are doing ev
thing that is expected of them.

It would probably be too much to say
that tha love of things pertaining to the
navy and naval warfare Was an inherited
Instinct, in the strict sense of the term.
This reason is set forth, however by
some to account for the many instances
in which the sons of navy or army olucers
follow in their fathers' footsteps. And
while the love of such life may or may
not really be inherited, it is doubtless
true that thera is more reason why the
son of & United States offlcer should be-
coma the servant of the government
than the son of anyona else

While It may not ba the fighting in-
stinet that i3 inherited. there I3 mo
doubt that tho most natural thing for
such a young man to do is to do just
what his father has done befors him. He
has been ralsed, should his father be a
naval officer, in a naval atmospliers sinca
he ean remember. His friends have been
the children of naval people. His family’'s
friends have been the fumilies of other
naval officers, Ho has lived in a naval
colony, where most of the conversation
has been upon #ome naval tople.

He has never recelved any consecutive
education nor been thrown continuously
with boys who were not naval In thelr
thoughts., His life has been a wandering
one, becituse his father has been moved
from station to station at the beck and
call of Uncle Sam. No sooner has he
been settled In one echool than he has
had to leave it and become settled in an-
other, and all this is caleu'ated to break
the train of thought which might lead
him Into a profession other than that
which his father has followed before
him,

There are many [nstances disclosed by
the naval registers showing how the na-
val fecling has been handed down direct-
1y through generations; how it has been
disseminatad through branches of the
same family, and how marriage ties
have made It as contaglous as any other
force.

Witness among these the remarkable
Rodgers family. There was old Rear-Ad-
miral John Hodgers, now deceased, and
his cousin, Rear-Admiral C. R. P. Rodg-
ers, "the Chesterfield of the navy," who
ts also dead. Lisut.-Commander Ray-
mond Rodgers, the son of the last
pamed, s now on the lowa, and this
officer’s brother, Alexander B. Rodgers,
Is @ captain in the army. Lieut. Thomas
8. Rodgers, & son of Raymond Rodgers,
is on the Bennington, and Capt. Fredér-
fek Rodgers, a cousin of Raymond, Is
detailed for naval duty in Whashington.

His brother, Lieut.-Commander John A.
Rodgers, 1s on the Indiana, and this one's
son, Willlam L. Rodgers, is a lleutenant
on the torpedo-boat Foote. Lieut.-Com-
mander J. A. Rodgers' son, John Rodg-
ers, 1s now a cadet at the Naval Academy,
If thera are any other male members of
this family who are not hankering to
sall on Unecle Sam’'s ships, Uncle Bam
would like to hear from them.

These Rodgers are related by marriage
to old Commodore Perry and the Hoft
family, of which thers are some represen-
tatives In the navy, may get thelr insplra-
tion from one of thelr ancestors, Baln-
bridge. Rear-Admiral Henry A. Hoff is
dead, and his son Capt. Wm. H. Hoff, is
a retired captain in the navy. Ensign
Arthur B. Hoff, the captain’s son, 18 as-
sistant to the United States naval at-
tache at London.

Two of Admiral Sampson’s daughters
married naval ofMcers, Miss Margaret
married Lieut. Roy Smith, who ls on the
Indiana, and Miss Katharine found a bus-
band in Ensign Richard H. Jackson, now
on the Foote, These duughters certainly
belong to a naval family.

Capt. A. T. Mahan, the famous author
of works upon naval warfare, has & broth-
er, Dennis H. Mahan, who Is not so fam-
ous, but who 18 & lieutenant in the navy,
just the same. The father of both of
them, Dennis H. Mahan, Sr., was a cap-
tain in the engineering corps of the army.

“Fighting Bob" Bvans's son, George T.
Evans, was graduated from the naval
Acadamv last sorine and it 18 the uonani-

~ Both
thesa young s
" Ensign Yatos of the Dolphin in
a son of Capt. 3 of Balt-
more, who is & member of the Light-
mmmm.m«nc‘r.manm
Scorplon, Is anothet Baltimore lud who

{s making & name for himself.

Apropos of the sons of Confederate of-
fleers serving valtautly In the United
States army at the present day, thars are
many of them. Ensign Powers Symington
on the Eagle, Is a son of Major W. Btuart
Symington, of Baltimore, who was a gal-

Confederate army. KEne-
sign Franklin Buchafan Sullivan, of Bai-
timore, on tha Marblehead, is a £on of
the famous Confedorate sea warrlor, Ad-
piral Buchanan,

And then there (s Lieut. Richmond Paar-
gon Hobson, who sank the Merrimac in
Santiago harbor and becams famous over
+he world. His father Was James M,
Hobsgon, who fought under the Stars and
Bars throughout the war. His grand-.
father, Richmond M. Pearson, was fur
forty years chief justica of North Car.
olina.

A most remarkable casa of father and
mon is that of the Selfridges—Thomas ¢,
€r.. and Thomas O, Jr. Hoth are now
retired officers in the navy, The father is
about ninety years old and the gon about
sixty, and both hold the rank of rear-
admiral, James A. Selfridge, a relative
ef theirs, is a leutenant-=commander.

Rear-Admiral Kimborly married o sister
of Enslgn William R. Cushman, showing
that lova looks not at relative rank, anid
the Admiral's son 1s & second-clasaman «t
Aunapolis, who has just been ordered to
the Cincinnattl, His name is Vietor A
Kimberly. Rear-Admiral Belknap, r
tired, has a son, R. K. Belknap, who is
an ensign on the Newport, and Rear-Ad-
miral Andrew E. K. Benham's won, &
sign H. K. Benham, 18 on the Marien
Capt. 1. F. Kane hag a son In the marci:
corps—Lieut. T. P. Knane.

It 1s o good slgn, this handing down a
desire to serve one's country, whether it
be inherited or not. It shows that the
Americhn peopla are mado of the rig
sort of stuff, as they always hava bee
and It shows that tha material has n
been exhausted In the century dur
which Americans have been bullding
that the men who now pacs the
the Ironclads or lead chargea on
pattle-fleld will give o good accows
themselves unless ull good signs full

"

Lacy Kenly, chisf anginesr

Major Wm.
of the water deparument, recelved a de
yvesterday from his nephew, W, W. Ken-
Iy, of New York, announcing the enils
ment of Reese Kenly, & nephew, In As-
tor's Mounted Battery.

When Mr. Kenly applied for enlistment
in the battery he was rafused ndmis
because he wns only nineteen years oid
Lieutenant Murch, of the Astor Baiter,
sald: "Young man, you neod NOL come
back.” Kenly replled: “T am a cousin of
Lieut. Lacy Kenly, of the First Artiller
“Are you one of the Kenlyn?' b
Lieutenant March, “If ¥
take vou"

Several days afterwards Mr Kenly took
to Liout. March a letter from Drig
Thomas Wilson, Unitad States army, 1
tired, which was as follows!:

“Among the recrults you have accept
for the Astor battery iz a young K
Ha is a grandnephew of the hero and ¢
triot, Gen. John 1. Kenly, a hero of the
Mexican war and war with the Cont
ate States. Young Kenly is the elzht
of his name and race to serve his cou
In its ware. Most of the Kenl)
missloned officers, Wl you pe
to say that a battery of othor or
tion containing a member of suct
like race cannot fail to she
{ts commander and ald the
ecountry's cause.'

Ar. Reese LKenly Is a son of Douglas
Kenly and grandson of Mr. Geory
Kenly, once treasurer of the Ol rof
Commerce, Baltimore,

uoare 1 %

SUCCCES |

Water Sapply for Cuba,
(Army and Navy Journal)

One of the difficulties our troops
llkely to meet in Cuba 1s a de

ply of drinking water. After |

much about the rainy sei

{sland and tha difficulty, amounting, i
often asserted, practically to ar

bility, of moving troops nt that 50N
it may surprise the uninitiated to I

that the annual rainfall of Habana |
clsely tha same as that of
}

about forty and one-half incl

ring the six ralny m

usive,

ber, the rainful
twenty-¢
of the vear twalv
inches, rain falilng In every r th of
year. It s the poculiar t r
ditions of Cuba that «
water and red
almost to

this resps

tha state of

of mountalnoue
with a very narrow fringe of level
In the highlands of the interior, Wi
in the western part reach an elevation
anm to 4,000 feet, and In the cas
part 8.0 to 5,200 and 7600 feet, t Al
tall increases up to three times what
{s on the Ccoasi and the difforencse
between the wet and dry seas
strongly markoed. In one th mare
rain will full there than | hole
year nt Habana, Thoe walercours h
becoma torrents, and tha steep ped
deliver the water rapldly to the jow
lands, flooding tham, but leaving ihe
uplands comparatively dry. Cuba is, |
fuct, an overdralned country, a !
gtream beds, which are floods

ralny season, may be as dry as Atz
& month later,

The rock formatlon of the Island !
a vory great extent, limestone, with =
schistoss and granitie rocks, an |
cover of goll must be comparatively !
or else =0 subject to drainage on Ac
of 1 relative height and nearncss
gea that it loses {ta store nf waiter ra
pidiy. Wells are deep, from & to 25D Lo
and usually more than 109 feet, and
not in the extrems interjor, but W
fitteen miles of Cardenas, for insliuce
Through much of their depth these Wells
are in solid rock. Under thess cirour
stances it 1a evident that the supply
drinking water to a cump by driven well
will not often be practicable, except |
haps where it {s not needed—l e, alof 1
tha line of a constant flowing
In the savanna country along the const
wells could be driven with sucoess, buf
they are not need, and the water thy
would supply could hardly be wholesome
From such information as we have !
able to gather, it |s probable that & &
water base will be at one of the ne
ties of an Invading force,

Now that the subject of sanitation I8
receiving the attention it deserves, Wi :
it not be well 1o detnll one or two
ceras from the medical corps to atis
this especinl branch of army «
A simple apparatus, with the chemica
pecessary for microscopic and chem!
tests. could enstly be provided, and, while
military service does not always perm
&M seleciing a camp at will, it is
lkely that bad conditions could be som
times avolded, and every [mprovem
of this kind tends to the preservation
individual life and the army sirongth
The waler of the savannas must often
be very bad, as we found In the Chicka-
hominy swamps, and the labors &
ofMicers might mitigate its evils mater
ally. Some waters that Jook good enough
are deadly, and some that are not Al-
tractive in appearapce are entirely health-
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